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NEW IRELAND PROVINCE – INTERVIEW LOCATIONS
NEW IRELAND PROVINCE
This short book comprises some of the experiences and 
encounters that the people of New Ireland had during 
the time when World War Two came to Papua New 
Guinea.
The men and women whose stories are included in the 
book took part in a study from March to May of 2017. 
They were interviewed by a small team comprising Dr 
Lalen Simeon of Pacific Adventist University in PNG and 
Dr Jonathan Ritchie and Ms Catherine Nolan of Deakin 
University in Australia. They were assisted by Mr Richard 
Talevu from New Ireland. 
The interviews took place as part of a larger project 
that reached across parts of Papua New Guinea that 
had been most affected by the War, including Central 
Province, Milne Bay Province, Morobe Province, 
Northern Province, and New Ireland Province. This larger 
project has resulted in more than two hundred people 
being interviewed and the recordings can be heard 
at the PNG National Museum and Art Gallery in Port 
Moresby and online at the Voices from the War website: 
http://pngvoices.deakin.edu.au.
While the interviews all demonstrate the resilience, 
strength and courage that Papua New Guineans 
displayed during the ordeal of World War Two, the 
nature of the experience varied in each of the Provinces 
which were covered in the exercise. In New Ireland 
Tabu Alois and Kele Mathias, Burau Village, New Ireland Province
 17 May 2017 (C. Nolan)
Province, the interviews tell us about how the people 
lived under Japanese occupation through the entire 
period from January 1942 to September 1945. These 
were years of great privation and suffering for many New 
Irelanders, and the stories retold by the people show 
how they had to adapt to this highly stressful situation. 
Amid the tales of cruelty and sadness, however, 
glimmers of hope and the power of the human spirit 
show through, and you will find some of these more 
positive recollections in this book.
Amid New Ireland’s great natural beauty and idyllic 
lifestyles, it is difficult to imagine what it must have been 
like for the young men and women who lived through 
the terrible savagery of war. 
These stories allow us some glimpses into what it must 
have been like for them, through the voices of the same 
young people who are now old, their once-youthful 
faces now marked by the ravages of time and toil.
Reading their stories helps us to understand how the 
people of New Ireland, and of Papua New Guinea as a 
whole, have an inherent ability to withstand hardship. 
We can learn from their experiences and hope that 
should such trials come again, we will behave in the 
same way.
- Dr Jonathan Ritchie, Deakin University
INTRODUCTION
Kavieng, Rugogon
Masapang
Luburua
Lakurumau
Bellfu
Madina
Bol
Karmelboet, Lavabok
Tatau
Burau
Rabaul
New Hanover
East New Britain
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The story of World War Two in New Ireland is 
intertwined with the colonial history of New Ireland and 
New Guinea as a whole. When the Japanese occupied 
New Ireland, they were determined to become the 
new ‘Colonial Masters’. The people of New Ireland had 
already known two ‘Colonial Masters’ prior to the arrival 
of the Japanese:
Let me explain when we were born.  We had three 
governments govern us, the first one was the 
German government which led us for 5 years then 
the Australian government took over. We were born 
during the Australian regime…maybe in 1930. That 
is the year we were born.  We were quite young 
when the Japanese came to our community…. The 
Japanese came in 1942, when I was quite young, so I 
will start the story here about the Japanese.
Tabu Alois
The Germans colonised New Ireland from the early 
1880s until the First World War:
Well, the war started here in September 1914, but the 
Australians removed the Germans and so the war did 
not continue. They settled here then. On October 17, 
1914, the Australian administration was established in 
New Ireland.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
Representing the new Australian ‘Colonial Masters’, Lieutenant H N Leach, an Australian officer 
collecting ‘native tax’ of 10% per annum, on a beach in New Ireland, circa 1917. (Australian War 
Memorial H11876)
Since coming under Australian Administration after the 
end of World War One, New Ireland had experienced 
only gradual development. The majority of local people, 
as they do today, lived in villages dotted around the 
main island and on the smaller inhabitable islands. 
Kavieng was the main port and trading town, although 
much smaller than the town today. There was only ever 
a few hundred Australians and other Europeans living in 
New Ireland between the wars, consisting of plantation 
owners, traders and missionaries. There was also a small 
Chinese population who were the descendants of those 
who had been brought to New Ireland by the German 
colonisers before World War One.
The war in the Pacific started with the attack on Pearl 
Harbor in Hawaii, by the Japanese on 7 December 
1941. After the attack Japanese forces rapidly moved 
into southeast Asia and the southwest Pacific during 
December 1941.
On 5 January 1942, Japanese Vice-Admiral Inoue 
Shigeyoshi ordered the invasion of New Britain and New 
Ireland, and on 20 January the detachment ordered 
to attack Kavieng left the Japanese base at Truk (now 
Chuuk, in the Federated States of Micronesia). It reached 
New Ireland late on the night of 22 January, and the 
invasion commenced early the next morning.
At the time of the invasion the Australians had minimal 
defences on New Ireland. The Japanese invasion Force 
soon overpowered the Australians and took control of 
the main island:
COLONIAL HISTORY OF NEW IRELAND WORLD WAR TWO COMES TO NEW IRELAND
I get terrified every time I share this story but 
hopefully I’ll manage to share everything…. I was the 
same age as that little boy over there [fifteen years 
old] … Well the Australians were the first to come. They 
came and waited for the arrival of the Japanese… 
They were stationed with all their guns in Kavieng 
and watched for the Japanese in case they arrived 
and started bombing Kavieng…. I was in the village, 
but I was told by my elders…. The Japanese fought 
the Australians and won, so the Australians hid in the 
caves with their guns and waited for the Japanese air 
planes.
[The Japanese] came in from Nango Island, they 
came in by plane followed by their ship… the plane 
was the first to approach… they wanted to bomb the 
Australians, but they all sat and hid with their guns 
waiting to shoot the Japanese… Only one plane was 
shot down, the Australians tried but these Japanese 
were really strong, they dropped bombs and ran 
away.
[T]hey [the Japanese] were so many. Some were 
their workers. [The Japanese] came in multitudes, 
thousands and thousands of them.
Joseph Kaletau
The invasion of the main island was swift, Kavieng was 
completely occupied by 4 a.m. on 23 January 1942.:
[When] the Japanese came to New Ireland. They 
arrived when I started schooling here, they fell from 
the sky as I took cover in the church. They came 
and surrounded me in the church. I was the only 
remaining person here today, no one else, all my 
friends are dead.
Kele Mathias
The 23rd of January 1942 the Japanese arrived in 
New Ireland. On 24th January 1942 the Japanese fully 
occupied New Ireland.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
On the same day Rabaul was overrun by Japanese 
forces, and from that time until the final surrender 
ceremonies that took place in various locations, much of 
New Britain and Bougainville and all of New Ireland was 
occupied by elements of the Japanese army, navy and 
air forces.
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A photo of the Japanese Ace pilot Hiroyoshi Nishizawa in his fighter plane. These types of planes 
were used during the invasion on New Ireland and New Britain in 1942. (IJN Zero Battle Dairy #2)
Japanese troops occupy Kavieng on 23 January 1942 (Australian War 
Memorial 127910)
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The Japanese Special Naval Landing Party during the invasion of Rabaul, January 1942. At the same time New Ireland was also being 
invaded. (Original photo source unknown)
The rest of New Ireland came under Japanese control 
very rapidly, with the Japanese reaching Namatanai in 
the south of the island, Mussau, and the Tabar islands by 
28 January:
I was here during the war, but I was a small boy and 
I saw the invasion or the coming of the Japanese ... 
When the Japanese came they threw [paratroopers] 
down from aeroplanes, not those coming from 
Kavieng but those out at sea. Even the small islands 
behind us were approached by them, they just came 
down and then took off again, they got on their ships 
and their ships took them upwards or away from 
the mainland. All these Japanese ships came from 
Kavieng, they never shored on my island but went 
straight to Mussau island.
David Tse
The invasion initially caused confusion and chaos in the 
local villages:
Early in the morning I went down to the beach where 
the men’s house was. I was shocked to see the place 
filled with ‘manao.’ (ships) ‘Why are you sleeping?’ I 
shouted to our men. ‘Let’s go set up our protective 
barriers’, and they all woke up. Some came running 
out naked while others only with lap laps. And as I 
gazed to the sea horizon I could see some people 
already running away, so sad…. The manao hung still 
outside our shores and fired towards the mainland. 
As they go further out only few bombs and bullets fell 
on us. Some fell with huge explosion as fire lighted 
up. … My husband and I … we remained back and 
witness everything.
The ships never came ashore, they hung far out from 
shore and fired at the villages. The planes also flew 
above and continuously dropped bombs. There was 
no road or anything to run on, the coconut and other 
trees fell everywhere making a big mess. Even these 
bombs fell and struck every one of those hiding in the 
bushes.
Pauline Ayuk
The bombing soon started between the Allied forces 
and the Japanese. Everyone one of us ran for cover 
in the bushes. Only a few stayed back and hid in 
caves and in the nearby bushes. The Japanese 
soon pushed in and further dominated most of our 
areas. They blocked everywhere making it difficult 
for people to move around. No one was allowed to 
walk around. If you were caught, they would see and 
judge you as an American or Australian spy. And 
they will beat you, torture you and kill you. Despite 
their differences, they continued to stay with us in a 
safe zone. They stayed until their ships arrived and 
dropped off their cargo supplies.
Francis Minu
When the war came to Kavieng it brought huge ships 
and army aeroplanes that threw bombs on us. It 
also brought great fear which ruled our land and our 
people. During the day the Japanese patrolled our 
roads. The ships ashore fired machine guns as the 
army planes continued to drop bombs, those on land 
open fired at their own will. Every one of us would 
seek cover in the bushes every time the planes come 
out. And once the sky is cleared and silent we would 
slowly crawl back out of the bushes.
Lesley Momoko
The people of New Ireland had never seen a war on 
the scale fought by the Japanese and Allied forces. 
Nevertheless, they had traditional means at their 
disposal to protect themselves during warfare. One 
family used these methods during both the First and 
Second World War:
I was here during the first war. Everyone left the 
village and hid in the bushes except for me and my 
family. Partly because I had my traditional protection 
given to me by my dad. Despite being in the fighting 
zone …. I never got shot or even felt a scratch of a 
bullet. It was like we were invisible….
My dad practised black magic. He worked and 
communed with our ancestors whom we refer to as 
our Tumbunas….
During the second war, I remained back again…. 
I quickly ate and spat around Kawawar (a local 
ginger) that my father gave to me. I spat it in every 
corner of our village. As a result, not even one bullet 
touched us… The other men and women from our 
village hid in the bush and mountains. Only me and 
my husband were left in our village. The war brought 
planes that dropped bombs and fired machine guns. 
Still we were here, none of these things affected us. 
All because of my father’s magic.
Pauline Ayuk
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Chinese people had been living and working in New 
Ireland since the 1880s. Many had arrived as indentured 
labourers, working in the German colonial administration 
and plantations. Most of these returned home after 
their term of employment had finished, however, others 
stayed on to be carpenters, cooks, plantation overseers, 
boat builders, and merchants. Many converted to 
Christianity:
[My Chinese grandfather] came out [to New Ireland] 
in the 1910s. The Catholic Church brought them in as 
plantation developers. He developed New Hanover, 
he planted all those coconuts...
Augustus Tabuchi
Franz Boluminski, a German arrived in New Ireland in 
1900; he was the administrator. Just along the road, 
where the bridge is, is where his house was built. 
During his time, he brought Asians to be carpenters. 
And so, this is another reflection on New Ireland’s 
past and present. … if you trace back into or history 
our ancestors lived here before the foreigners’ arrival, 
but they came and have stayed with us and have 
developed our province.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
CHINESE IN NEW IRELAND
The New Ireland Chinese population was never as 
large as the population in New Britain, where Rabaul 
had been the colonial headquarters for the German 
Administration. Rabaul continued to be the trading hub 
for the region under the Australians:
[Before the war] not much Chinese people [lived 
in New Ireland] they were all in Rabaul. Only a few 
Chinese people like the Sang family, my dad and the 
Fong family and the Seeto family… yeah! And one old 
man called Awong, there was … say 10 families here.
Helen Fong Seeto
By the time World War Two broke out, it is estimated 
that there were more than 1,500 people of Chinese 
heritage living across New Guinea, including several 
hundred in New Ireland.  The Japanese chose to set up 
their administrative headquarters in Rabaul. China and 
Japan had been at war for at least five years, prior to the 
invasion of New Guinea. So, the arrival by the Japanese 
in Rabaul and New Ireland caused alarm and fear 
amongst the Chinese population:
My uncle was a very, very brave man. Uncle Harry 
Fong his name is. [W]hen the war started he rushed 
to Rabaul and rescued some Chinese people 
from there and whoever was Chinese that lived in 
Rabaul, he saved them. He brought them across to 
Namatanai and then spread them out to the little 
islands, so the Japanese never found them…. [The 
families in Rabaul] sent word to him to rescue them. 
Because they [the Japanese] were chopping all the 
heads off, so he went there and rescued like Chin H. 
Meen and all that, and the Seetos and a lot of people 
he rescued. … [H]e swam with them across to west 
Namatanai from Rabaul. Not that far but the current 
was really strong, but he tied them all on a rope and 
he was dragging them across. But he couldn’t put 
them all on his little pinnace, a little ship. It was a tiny 
little thing, so he just towed them across.
…[H]e got all the people out of here, and he took them 
all to an island and hid them there then collected 
them after the war. They were in a little plantation 
and one of the Chinese that was there, he grew the 
coconut trees … the plantation like … Bruno Chan, 
they were there, the Busy Trading Sang family and all 
these groups of people.
Helen Fong Seeto
The initial invasion forced many of the local people to 
leave their villages and seek shelter from the fighting. 
However, once the Japanese had taken control of New 
Ireland, it was time to return to their villages and start 
their new life under Japanese rule:
We left our village and went to live in the bush. When 
[the Japanese] realised that everyone had gone, they 
invited us to return to the village. Our parents packed 
our stuff and we returned to the village. As soon as 
we returned to the village, the soldiers used all the 
young people to do their work. Our job was to boil 
water for the soldiers who lived under the Catholic 
Brother’s house and in the church.  The battalion 
that settled here was known as Kamiso, and they 
were in charge of the food supply of all their soldiers 
in the Papua New Guinea. They supplied food to 
their soldiers in other parts of New Ireland as well. 
They lived peacefully with us before the war started 
[again].
Kele Mathias
The Japanese soon established their authority over the 
lives of New Irelanders:
LIFE UNDER THE JAPANESE
The Japanese arrived in Kavieng with their ships, the 
armies then followed the Boluminski Highway with 
their huge trucks and motorbikes…As they travelled 
they openly fired their weapons at their own will. It 
was so frightening… they wanted to practise authority 
by creating fear among every local. They travelled 
and controlled most of the Boluminski Highway with 
their motorbikes.
Francis Jossan
When the Japanese came … I was 10 years old 
when they came to New Ireland Province during the 
war. I was attending school at Maria Lu. When the 
Japanese arrived they walked to our school while 
we were in the class. I was in the classroom and I 
saw two soldiers who came from the war ship and 
then rode on two horses straight to the church. They 
went into the church, picked up and opened the 
Catechist’s book, and saw the picture of God, they 
said ‘Christ is number 10’. They told us to go home 
and tell our fathers and mothers that every service 
such as education, church programs, government 
and everything else has ended. We were taught to 
say, ‘Japan is number one’ in Maria Lu.
Tabu Alois
First they arrived and everyone here ran away…. 
We were told to come down here to listen to the 
Japanese. This place was crowded. But the Japanese 
did not know how to speak Pidgin nor English. 
Everyone was standing on the shore. To us what 
was said was just ‘Ooh, ooh, ooh’. Then someone 
shouted, ‘Hey, they are lying, they want to kill us! Let’s 
run away’. So, everyone started to run. They shot at 
us and one of my brothers was shot on his side. …. 
And another elderly man was shot in his genitals. 
He ran on until he reached the bush and died there…. 
They meant to scare the people but ended up killing. 
That’s how it started.
Emily Marolos
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Women walking down the street in Kavieng circa June 1942. (Photo by 
Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
This photo is one of series of photos taken by the Japanese photo 
journalist Yasuo Tomishige. The Japanese newspaper Asahi Shimbun 
sent Tomishige to Rabaul in March 1942, to take photos of Japan’s 
successful military campaign and its new ‘colony’ in New Guinea. It is 
believed Tomishige visited New Ireland in June 1942. His photos would 
have been sent back to Japan to be used by the government and 
the newspaper as propaganda to show how successful the Japanese 
colonisers had been in bringing development and education to their 
new colony. The photos do give a rare glimpse into what life may have 
been like in New Ireland, while the Japanese were still ‘winning’ the war.
Once the Japanese had established control of New 
Ireland they recruited local people to work for them:
But not in a very diplomatic way or formal kind of 
approach. They were just rounding them all up, 
collecting them up. And if they disobeyed they just 
shot on the spot. …They were usually used to make 
gardens, to process sago and to work in plantations 
where there were cows and goats put there for 
proteins and things like that.
Noah James Lurang
Men and women who found themselves in the wrong 
place at the wrong time were soon recruited by the 
Japanese:
We were down at the coast. Soon they knew, some of 
them reported that we were here. So, the Japanese 
came and took our families. And they were all forced 
to work…. Our women carried food and market from 
their garden to the bushes and gardens far outside 
Luburuhat where some Japanese were stationed. 
These huge gardens were scattered throughout the 
stations. So our women travelled from one station to 
another making sure that all gardens are attended to 
and there is enough supply for the Japanese soldiers.
Lesley Momoko 
WORKING FOR THE JAPANESE
My father, his father and the elder brother they came 
to town maybe to pick up cargoes that time, now 
I think the Japanese landed and cut them off from 
going back. So, they were more or less working for 
the Japanese, like I said, those two were too big to 
go to their school or any kind of school so they were 
set to work. And the father too, I think he was made 
Local men pull a roller to build an airport circa June 1942 in Kavieng. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
to work for the Japanese, they did a lot of things, all 
of them doing … washing the dishes and things like 
that, you know, the soldiers when they come and ate 
and after that they just chuck their plates for them to 
clean up.
John Yip
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Some of the work the Japanese would recruit local 
people to do, would haunt them for the rest of their lives:
My dad (Junius Mokis) was a sword carrier for the 
executioner in Rabaul. He carried the sword used 
for slitting humans’ throats and I believe it was a 
terrifying experience and a real nightmare to witness 
every man, woman and child being slaughtered by 
the sword he carried.
Paparas Mokis
The scares from the punishment received while working 
for the Japanese would also stay with people for the rest 
of their lives:
My mother was taken by the Japanese and was 
imprisoned. She was taken to work in their gardens. 
These gardens were situated far outside Madina, a 
place called ‘Poli.’ My mother would do huge gardens 
for the Japanese and they would literally beat them 
up badly or kill them when work is not done properly. 
Even my mother had terrible scars on her back.
Francis Minu
Local men work to construct an airport circa June 1942 in Kavieng. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
Once recruited by the Japanese, local people were 
often prevented from returning to their villages. This did 
not, however, stop people from trying to escape and 
having adventures along the way: 
While they were working … the air raid siren came on 
and the Japanese would always go underground. 
There’s a lot of tunnel webs under Kavieng. So, 
when the Japanese heard the siren they would go 
underground… But these two brothers they don’t want 
to go underground, they want to watch everything, 
they were just fascinated about the planes and the 
bombs and everything happening and didn’t worry 
about going underground with the Japanese to hide 
from the bombs…. During one of these air raids they 
escaped from the Japanese… and tried to make their 
way back to their family.
After they got the Japanese used to them walking 
around during the air raids, you know, doing things, 
and they got their trust... They had a canoe down at 
Siwasat, … anyway they had a canoe there so when 
the air raid sirens came on again, instead of going 
underground all three of them, the father and the 
two sons (my father, his father and their brother) they 
ran away as fast as they could. They hid and by the 
time they got to Siwasat it was dark. But they reckon 
that the Japanese kept on patrolling the area, when 
the siren finished they patrolled the area all the time, 
so they couldn’t move, but when they did move, they 
got their canoe and paddled across the island, to the 
Inuk area until it was dawn. 
When morning approach they started hiding their 
canoe by camouflaging it among the mangrove trees 
that were floating, … they made their way … with all 
those mangroves. All that time they were traveling to 
that island, Inung, … they didn’t know the Americans 
were monitoring them. Every time the American 
planes come in, they would fly low to see whether this 
is a real mangrove tree or somebody hiding. I think 
they must have spotted somebody there, by then they 
had travelled further away from Kavieng and to their 
surprise, they were shocked to see a speed boat [PT 
boat] next to them. The men in the boat shouted… 
‘We know you are in there hiding, come out, and tell 
us where you all want to go?’ They answered ‘We 
all want to go to Inung to see our family there.’ The 
Americans said ‘Well, your family is not there now’, 
so they took them to Inung and nobody was there. 
Everyone at Inung and the other Islands at Lavangai, 
all went to Mussau and Emirau. So, they went, from 
Inung to Mussau. If you travelled by boat it would 
take you maybe, just a bit less than 24 hours. But that 
time my father was telling me in the American speed 
boat it took him about 15 to 30 minutes that’s how 
speedy the American boats were.
John Yip
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Local women preforming a dance in Kavieng, circa June 1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
The Japanese liked the local people to sing while they 
worked. They also liked them to dance:
Yes, we would sing and make noise. Everything 
we did, we were expected to sing… Yes we danced. 
Everyone would take part, if you tried to hide, even 
though you’re tired, you would get beaten.
Joseph Kaletau
So, whenever the Japanese come to this camp, we 
stand in line and sing these songs.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
The local people would sing their own songs about their 
life under the Japanese:
People would compose and sing songs about the 
war, they would sing and say ‘Oh Japanese! You have 
turned our bushes into a huge playing field which you 
play in it. We are in this together.’
Lesley Momoko
PT-105 (PT is short for patrol torpedo) and two other torpedo boats of US Navy Motor Torpedo Boat Squadron Five running at 
high speed during exercises off the US east coast, 12 July 1942. PT boats were used to patrol the waters around New Ireland 
during the war. (United States Navy Naval History and Heritage Command, NH 97974)
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Most of the local people recruited by the Japanese were 
put to work in gardens:
We made a lot of gardens. We planted a lot of 
tobacco as well for the Japanese. They asked us to 
do all this and most times they would speak in their 
mother tongue. They called our work service, they 
depended on us to do everything for them.
Joseph Kaletau
Throughout all the gardens, all the best harvest was 
taken and given to the Japanese. We had no time 
to work for ourselves, all the work done was strictly 
done for the Japanese. We would take the best food 
and transfer it to town as supplies. Most of the army 
and big bosses were there. Another thing is the well, 
right through out every station and plantation there 
were hundreds and hundreds of wells dug and used 
for cooking, for steaming greens and other foods for 
the Japanese. These wells were dug by the people 
and every Wednesday we would supply all the 
Japanese camps, wells and armies in town. Food 
was either filled in bottles or bamboo during the 
supply. Nothing else was done by the people apart 
from digging wells and cooking without rest.
GARDENING
There were also many camps built, each camp would 
cater about 200, 300 to 400. There were too many 
Japanese who occupied most of New Ireland. This 
was too much for us to cook, we would become so 
hungry just to cook inside the well.
Tabu Alois
When the Allies started to bomb New Ireland almost 
daily, work had to take place during the night and 
gardening became extremely important as the 
Japanese were cut off from outside supplies:
We did all their gardening and food supplying. It 
was OK at first, until the Australians started bombing 
them, joined in by the Americans, the Allied forces 
destroyed all their source of supply. Soon the 
Japanese had no bullets, no food and they were 
confused and all over the place. I don’t know how 
this happened, but I think they stopped them from 
getting to Port Moresby…We lived together, we made 
gardens, planted food, tobacco and many more. 
You couldn’t relax or work for yourself. They had 
their bosses, referred to as Sandri, they monitored 
everyone.
Nevertheless, we were still here working in the 
garden. Everyone, we came down at night and 
worked, then went back and hid among the huge 
stones.
Joseph Kaletau
We made gardens at night because the main 
airfields were destroyed by the Australians, New 
Zealanders and Americans, which resulted in a 
shortage of food supplies and so we concentrated on 
making food gardens in the bush. We made gardens 
for their survival. So, at nights we made gardens…. 
The planes and ships couldn’t bring food supplies, so 
they depended on food gardens. So, gardening was 
essential for survival.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
All their supplies had run out that time leaving all 
the Japanese hungry. As a result they forced all 
the men and women in the village to do their huge 
gardens. They called their gardens ‘Nipo’ meaning 
the Japanese garden. They planted Tapiok and sweet 
potato and had every man and woman working 
during the war. When someone misbehaved or broke 
a rule they would send him to court. To be judged 
by ‘Kenpeitai.’ He’s a man who is highly ranked and 
respected in the Japanese army. He has golden knife 
which he carries around. If you are proven guilty in 
court, he will send you to a place called ‘Lumburu’ 
where you will have your neck chopped off by the 
Japanese soldiers. So, everyone is expected to listen, 
follow orders, stay and work in the ‘garden nipo.’…
Francis Minu
The war continued from 1942, 45, 46.  Before the 
war ended the Japanese commanded everyone in 
our community to make their gardens.  Our people 
turned the whole area of East West into their garden.
Kele Mathias
The constant air raids by the Allies also made it 
hard to carry out normal activities including fishing 
and gardening. Local people were recruited to spot 
approaching aeroplanes and warn all those working:
It was hard to go fishing because the aeroplanes 
constantly flew over our community. We were all 
afraid of the aeroplanes. Aeroplanes would fly by our 
community every day.  The Sandri workers watched 
the aeroplanes from the tree tops. They climbed the 
trees and announced to us when an aeroplane was 
approaching, and we would all run away and hide.
[The Sandri worker] were locals. Their job was to 
inform us when the aeroplanes were approaching 
while the rest of us would be busy working in the 
garden. They always called out when the aeroplanes 
were coming our way, they would say, ‘Yesman, 
the aeroplane is coming, Yesman’. Yesman was a 
Japanese word.
Joseph Kaletau
Local women preparing ‘lunch boxes’ for the Japanese in Kavieng, circa 
June 1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty 
Images)
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The Japanese were not only interested in exploiting 
New Ireland’s rich soils for agriculture, but they also put 
people to work looking for other riches:
Our people worked in the garden … proper cultivation, 
planting of banana and sweet potatoes and things 
like that... There were also things that were never 
really talked about. Mainly treasures, gold and 
exploration mining and all that… I believe it was 
because of our minerals that led them here. …They 
would bring over and use the people of Namatanai 
to do the mining and not our own people of Luburua. 
Simply because it’s easier to confuse them, regarding 
the location of the site and where the gold was dug 
and hidden. So, the people will have no idea about 
this…. So, after the war these men will be sent back to 
Namatanai without any idea where they dug for gold 
or where they hid it.
Paparas Mokis
Yes, they went looking for gold in Kalili, the gold 
nuggets were found on the surface of the ground 
and we had no idea about these special stones. 
They were mining the gold beside the sea and the 
submarine was picking them up.  It wasn’t long 
before the news about the submarine picking up the 
gold reached the Allied soldiers, so an aeroplane 
MINING
dropped a bomb right on the submarine and 
destroyed it right there.  The submarine is still sitting 
out there on the seabed today.
Tabu Alois
A New Ireland man with a spade, circa June 1942. The Japanese supplied the New Irelanders with spades and other tools to do their work. Up until 
then metal spades had not been widely available to the people living in the villages of New Ireland. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun 
via Getty Images)
New Ireland women working in a garden, circa June 1942. (Photo by 
Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
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The Japanese introduced new ideas and tools to be 
used in agriculture:
.
Japanese were hard working people. It is evident 
from the tools they brought with them, such as 
spades, shovels, hoes, axes and other types of tools. 
They brought every gardening tool which made our 
work a lot easier. Our people worked very hard, for 
example, they would cut down trees and clear a big 
piece of land, then plant the different food crops on 
this piece of land so by the end of that day, the whole 
garden will be complete.
Tabu Alois
They [the Japanese] came with a full program like 
agriculture, carpentry …, teaching, education… they 
spoke and sang songs in Japanese… Iron as in nails, 
hooks, bolts, posts and so on… One of our elders 
named Edward Ekau, told me a story about how the 
Japanese came and began producing iron and soap 
right here…. What they do is … the Japanese would cut 
down a ton of trees, burn it till it becomes charcoal, 
mix it with some chemicals and then add it to other 
materials to make iron. You know, different types of 
iron such as … hooks for holding wood in place and 
many more…
THE EXCHANGE OF IDEAS
[T]he other was in charge of producing soap. Edward 
also told me that they did produce other useful things 
such as salt. Its process involves going to the reef 
and collecting white foam of crushing waves that 
meet and crash. What do you call it, bubbles?
Yeah, so they collected all these to make salt, like the 
old man said.
There is a well that was dug here… [T]hese are some 
of the many handy techniques we learnt [from the 
Japanese] and benefited from in regard to our 
natural resources around us…[T]hey showed us skills, 
techniques and taught us how to incorporate our 
surrounding resources to make handy productive 
items like soap and iron but still their judgement and 
way of discipline is far more cruel.
Paparas Mokis
Yes, one important thing the villagers learnt to do 
from the Japanese was how to make salt and soap. 
To make salt they cut kwila woods and made canoes 
to paddle out into the deep sea to collect clean sea 
water. The salt water was brought back home, boiled 
until the water dried up, leaving salt. 
To make soap, one hundred coconuts were grated 
into a half drum. The drum was cut in half so one half 
is where the coconut is grated into and coconut milk 
is squeezed into the other half and boiled until soap 
is formed. So that’s it.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
The local people also shared ideas and experiences 
with the Japanese, especially when supplies became 
limited:
Concerning their cigarettes. The Japanese joined us 
in smoking banana leaves with tobacco. When the 
Japanese had nothing to eat, we also had nothing to 
eat. We were all in the same boat.
We were young but we remember well that there 
was no food, no cigarette, no paper, so the Japanese 
smoked cigarette made of banana leaves and 
tobacco and ate potato, tapioca and things like that.
Tabu Alois
A local man demonstrates for the Japanese photo journalist Yasuo Tomishige how to make fire 
circa June 1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
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The Japanese initiated a program of education for the 
local children:
The Japanese also built schools in which they taught 
us songs, which we would all sing.
Tabu Alois
They always teach us up in the bushes, they would 
take us and give us a drink called the Tanko and 
then they would show us all these songs. They would 
also teach us how to speak Japanese. That’s why 
they said Japan is a good country, and going to war 
against the European, the American and Australian 
joint forces and went against them, Japan had no 
support but had to fight alone.
Kele Mathias
They had done many things to the people. They also 
taught people, which was good. They were taught at 
Lufa under a stone. They taught people how to count 
numbers in Japanese.
Epineri Panambung
SCHOOLS
Only children were invited to attend these classes, not 
the adults.  Demas still remember the songs and how 
to count.
Joseph Kaletau
Yes, people were taught to speak in Japanese. Some 
of us had the chance to learn it at a very young age.
Lesley Momoko
Just as they were at work the Japanese were firm 
teachers:
On Sundays we attend school. We learnt two things 
at schools; how to count and sing. We were taught 
to count in Japanese: ichi, ni, san, shi, go, roku, sichi, 
hachi, kyuu, juu, juuichi, juuni, juusan, juushi, juugo, 
juuroku, juushichi, juuhachi, juukyuu, nijuu. They 
repeat this only for five times and we must listen 
and repeat after them. After the fifth time we must 
stand in line for the oral test. So whenever they tell 
us to stand in line, I would be the second last in line. 
The reason why I take the second last place in line 
is so that when those ahead of me count, it helps 
me to remember to count correctly. So when it’s my 
turn, I say it well. That’s it. Their songs are about the 
war. After they teach us the songs, they tell us to 
demonstrate. You must stand straight [and sing]. After 
the song we must say, ‘Australia, America and New 
Zealand are number 10, Japan is number 1’.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
As conditions on New Ireland worsened due to the lack 
of supplies and constant attacks by the Allied forces, 
there was no time for schooling. Everyone was put to 
work:
I did go to school when I was small but then as time 
went on we just left and did gardens and cooked for 
them.
Damaris Asi
The Japanese camp ran out of food. They ran out 
of rice because the Americans were just next to 
them with their Allied forces at Emirau and they use 
to come in and strike all these Japanese locations 
with their planes and their supplies could not 
come through. So eventually they ran out of food 
in the camp. In the prison camp … the Japanese 
commander said ‘Look do any prisoners know where 
we could find some food?’ … My Dad put his hands 
up and said ’If you go out and harvest sago this 
morning, you know by afternoon we’ll have food.’ 
You know the sago palm? You just go and thrash it 
and then you wash it and it comes out in dust form 
and then in the afternoon you’ll have food.  So, the 
Japanese said, ‘OK show us.’ So they walked up and 
harvested sago and in the afternoon they had food.
John Knox
Local children are seen during a Japanese lesson by an Imperial Japanese Navy soldier at a school in Kavieng, circa 
June 1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
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Local children and women looking at a Japanese picture book, with a Japanese teacher, circa June 
1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
Unlike the Australian ‘Colonial Masters’ the Japanese 
became very involved in the daily lives of local people. 
In the beginning the Japanese, although firm, appeared 
to treat the local people well, as long as they did not 
‘misbehave’:
I also realised at that time that Japanese are very 
caring people, and they took care of us. They would 
sit up all night and watch over our camp while we 
slept. Every one of us (fathers, mothers and children) 
would be fast asleep while they sat up and provided 
security till day break. This attitude shows that 
they were good and caring people. They disliked 
swearing, stealing, and sorcery and did not want to 
see anyone misbehaving. Another interesting thing 
was, if a group of women went alone to get some 
seedlings and were accompanied by two Japanese 
soldiers, their safety was guaranteed. At times they 
would be still in the bush by night fall. One would 
think that some of these ladies would have children 
but as you see today, we do not have any half 
Japanese children. So that is the reason why, I am 
saying that Japanese were very good people.… They 
provided security for our people at all times, during 
the day as we worked in the garden and at night 
while we were asleep.
Tabu Alois
However, the local people soon realised that not all the 
Japanese were the same and these different groups 
treated them differently:
There was this group of Japanese who killed and ate 
people. This group of Japanese settled in East Coast 
at Sohu in an area known as Rahaga plantation right 
in the middle of Sohu. This group was different, they 
were rough, hard to deal with and easily got angry at 
anyone. The Japanese who were with us, did not like 
this group.
Tabu Alois
There’s a place where they behead people and step 
them on the ground… Those men were bad but the 
Memetai and Navy were good; they don’t mistreat 
people.
Damaris Asi
During the war we would sell our food to the 
Japanese, sometimes we just gave our food 
whenever the ships comes and demands it. To 
those … Navy or something, Japanese. Soon these 
Japanese also referred to as the Kenpeitais, came 
and stayed with us in the bush. However, when one of 
us does something wrong the Kenpeitais would take 
him, lock him up and shoot him to death. Size doesn’t 
really matter to the Kempeitais, big or small they will 
still shoot you or cut your neck off. Some of those 
whom I once knew have had their neck chopped off 
by the Japanese. I could remember Suri, Albert, Kapil 
and Kirisio. They had their neck chopped off in the 
bushes of Luburuna, inside a huge Oval.
Lesley Momoko
They were OK, the Japanese Navy were OK. They 
took good care of them and no one on the island was 
killed. They never even used any locals to fight their 
war on their behalf. It’s only through stories told that 
the Japanese Army are the dangerous ones, these 
group here are the Navy.
David Tse
DIFFERENT TYPES OF ‘MASTERS’
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An Imperial Japanese garrison medical staff treats injured local people circa June 1942 in Kavieng.
In some cases, the local people had built good 
relationships with the Japanese in their area and these 
Japanese tried to protect the local people from the 
Kenpeitais, the Japanese Military Police:
Some of these Japanese were really good people. ‘Tit 
Buruk’ (Broken Tooth) was one Japanese who stayed 
with us… [He was] a Japanese Commander and his 
soldiers were based at Luburu station… the little 
children were working for this commander and his 
army. Tit Buruk’s platoon.
Soon the dangerous ones arrived, they would take 
anyone as they please... Maybe they are guards 
assigned to patrol the Island. …. And they go 
around chopping people’s neck off. They are called 
Kenpeitais and are all Japanese.
These Kenpeitais always take away young and 
married women from their husbands, the women 
are then forced to stay with these guards while their 
husbands are taken as captives and prisoned, some 
they ah… executed.
Tit Buruk always took good care of us. If he hears 
that one of our men was taken by the Kenpeitais to 
have his neck cut off, he would stop the execution 
and take his people back. Tit Buruk always helped 
our people. He stopped the beating when the locals 
were hit and he saved our people whenever they were 
about to be killed.
Pauline Ayuk
By early 1943, it appeared that the tide of the War was 
turning and the Japanese, who had advanced so far in 
1942, were now on the defensive. The Australian and 
American allies launched Operation Cartwheel in June 
1943, a series of campaigns that effectively encircled 
and cut off Japanese forces in East New Britain and 
New Ireland. The Japanese were pushed back from 
mainland New Guinea, West New Britain, and the 
Solomon Islands, and with Allied airfields in Bougainville, 
the Admiralty Islands, Emirau and Nissan from early 
1944, the troops at Rabaul and on New Ireland found 
themselves surrounded.
As the Japanese supply lines were cut by the Allies, the 
local people noticed a change in the Japanese attitude 
towards them:
They came in strongly only when all their food supply 
and ammunition got cut off, That was when we 
started working and started witnessing their cruel 
nature.
Joseph Kaletau
When the Americans blocked their [the Japanese] 
food supply, they began taking food from our 
gardens and in our houses. They would take our 
banana and killed our chicken without asking. They 
controlled everything because they had no food. The 
Americans really blocked their main routes, so they 
began to struggle to survive.
Tabu Alois
During the night they would make fire and cook 
while being with the Japanese. However, they would 
normally put all their weapons away and do fire in 
caves for safety purposes. Because if the Americans 
and Australians sees the fire at night they would 
certainly drop bombs on us. …. They used to hide in 
the bushes whenever the American planes flew over 
our shores looking for Japanese ships to destroy. 
Especially ships that carried Japanese supplies. The 
Allies always cut the Japanese off from their supplies. 
This is when the Japanese experience shortage in 
food and ammo. They always become very hungry 
and furious at the same time. As a result, they always 
beat us locals for no good reasons. They go around 
and take our pigs by force. When they wanted our 
pigs, they say ‘putah’ or ‘yu putah oh’ meaning we 
want to eat your pig. If the owner disagrees they 
would kill the pig with the owner, but if he agrees… 
bang! They’ll kill the pig and take it away as food. 
During their shortage of food supplies they killed 
every livestock that belong to the locals. They even 
belted up the locals, chopped their necks off and 
killed them. Whether the Japanese rules were broken 
or not they killed people for no good reason.
Francis Minu
An Imperial Japanese garrison medical officer treating injured men in Kavieng, circa June 1942. (Photo by The Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun 
via Getty Ima es)
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Allied planes fly through intense Japanese anti-aircraft fire to 
bomb the Japanese base in Kavieng. (Argus Newspaper Collection 
of Photographs, State Library of Victoria, H98.104/2115)
The local people discovered that the Japanese had 
different cultural practices, especially when dealing with 
their dead:
The Japanese didn’t bury their dead, they cooked 
them.
Tabu Alois
Everyone who went to war and were killed by bombs 
were brought back and burnt at the Catholic mission. 
I used to stand with the Japanese during the burning 
of the dead, they used to wear their uniforms and 
stand in line during the burning. They would burn 
human limbs, heads and whatever remained of what 
they collected from the land or sea. And normally as 
they stood around the fire, the human skull would 
pop…. As the fire died they would take the remains 
and put them in a bag and pack it in boxes and later 
send it back to Japan.
Kele Mathias
DIFFERENT CULTURES
The Japanese also had different cultural practices when 
it came to work and obeying authority. They instilled in 
the people of New Ireland the value of hard work:
I grew up during the Second World War. Life was 
very tough then. At that time the Japanese had a 
principle, ‘Do as I do, don’t do as I say.’ You have to 
follow orders and if you don’t you will be beaten from 
your leg up to your head and then down again. And 
you must bow down like this.
As for me, I think that if I had not experienced the 
Second World War, I wouldn’t be what I am today. 
The tough times of the war made me to be the man 
I am now. I adopted their principles, ‘Do as I do, and 
not as I say.’ 
The Second World War taught my people to be 
self-reliant. There was no ignorance or laziness. You 
know, obedience was very important. Do not lie. We 
survived the war because we were taught about 
commitment, dedication, openness, obedience, 
respect, loyalty, honesty and trust. 
So, if you did something wrong, this was ignored 
if you were an honest person who built that trust 
with them. With this trust, if you worked hard and 
were seen as reliable and not told what to do all 
the time you would win their favour. The Japanese 
did not consider qualification as important; they 
counted on values. However, on instances where if 
you completed the set tasks and you used your own 
initiative to do other tasks that needed to be done, 
they will be pleased with you. However, if you do not 
do so, you will be beaten for asking them what to do. 
They usually say, ‘use your brain, not your skull.’
Demas Malvu Kavalu
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Local people were taught to bow to Japanese officials. Here local men stand and bow as a car carrying the Imperial Japanese Navy official runs past 
circa June 1942. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
The Japanese were different from the previous ‘Colonial 
Masters’ of New Ireland:
The Japanese was one country that related to PNG 
in a totally different way compared to the Australians 
who took us from Germany. This government brought 
what we call the Law.
Kele Mathias
The laws and punishment introduced by the Japanese 
were extremely harsh:
Their laws were tough. You have to strictly follow 
their laws. If they say, ‘do this,’ you must do it. If you 
don’t you’re beaten. That’s important. And you must 
always tell the truth and not lie. The other thing they 
emphasised was to work hard. You are not allowed to 
sit down, not to sleep but to always work hard… But 
one thing is that if you did something wrong and if 
you lied about it, and a witness confirmed you would 
be beheaded. Their discipline was very tough (the 
Japanese) and so they beat people.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
Death by beheading was the extreme form of 
punishment, introduced by the Japanese against people 
they thought had broken their laws:
LAW AND PUNISHMENT
When people in our community, misbehaved, used 
sorcery, stole something or did something wrong, 
they were not brought to justice to stand for trial. 
Instead they were killed right away. Japanese were 
very strict and firm, anyone who either disobeyed 
their rules or misbehaved were killed in a cruel way, 
the Japanese cut off their heads. Their strict rules 
were good for us because it helped us have order 
in the community. We always obeyed their rules but 
some people from Buka, Madang and Sepik lived at 
the point over there on the other side of the bridge. 
They tried to be smart so the Japanese cut off their 
heads. What I am telling you is nothing but the truth, 
we witnessed this sad event. My father was also 
killed, they chopped his head off because he was 
accused of using sorcery and he could not defend 
himself in anyway, so they shot him and cut his head 
off.
Tabu Alois
Yes, there were people brought there from Panara, 
Kara and Tiga to Luburua. If ever they did something 
wrong and was proven in court, they were beheaded. 
Such things happened during the war. The Japanese 
mistreated the people. That was wrong but who 
would talk against that; there was no law against 
such at that time. 
They came because of war and were overpowering 
so they could do anything. So when they beheaded 
our people they were like beheaded chicken. Such 
things happened. They mistreated our women; such 
things happened during the war.
Epineri Panambung
To help enforce their laws, the Japanese recruited both 
local and people from other areas as soldiers/police:
The Japanese had a group of people known as 
the black soldiers in our community. This was a 
clever group who reported everything that we did 
to the Japanese and the penalty was death. The 
people who did wrong would either be killed by the 
Japanese soldiers or by the black soldiers… They were 
coloured people, they were given swords and they 
also kept order in the community. These were some 
of the things we saw happening in our community.
Tabu Alois
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The Kenpeitai also had a network of local spies who 
would report on the activities of the local people:
I had a grandfather who monitors everyone, he 
watches those who does wrong and reported them 
to the Kenpeitais, which they are later taken to 
Lakurumau at Luburua where they get their throat 
slit. My grandfather was lucky this man knew him, 
they refer to him as Sandri. .... He’s a watcher, anyone 
that uses bad verbal language or does wrong to the 
Japanese such as spying [for the Allies], he will get 
his name and make reports so he will be taken to 
Luburua to have his neck chopped off.
Then it is the work of the spies to take them down, 
no one would misbehave during those time, our 
law today is nothing compared to the law of the 
Japanese back in those days. They are so strict, even 
though it’s not a big issue or just a slight mistake, 
you’ll have your neck cut off.
Ekonea Malvu
The local police appointed by the Japanese on parade circa June 1942 in Kavieng. (Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
The Japanese were especially concerned about local 
people having contact with the Allied forces:
In some cases, stories were heard regarding men 
taking things from the Australians or the Americans. 
Even at times when the stories were made up and 
not true. …Especially when they found little things 
that belonged to the Australians like cigarette paper 
or paper, they took them to court. …Most times they 
were just accusations. …When they were suspected 
as a spy. …There was a man… who the Japanese 
took and asked where are you from, and he said 
I’m from Bukei, Bukei, Manus… he was a bad man… 
That Bukei, no matter what you did you would still 
get transferred. … He was working with the Japanese 
feeding them with all types of reports. … He did it to 
everyone, he made up stories and innocent people 
got their throats slit.
Joseph Kaletau
Local leaders wearing caps with the Japanese flag, circa 1942.
(Photo by Yasuo Tomishige/The Asahi Shimbun via Getty Images)
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Despite the Japanese enforcing their control over New 
Ireland, often with brutal force, there were local people 
who refused to accept Japanese rule and thus put their 
lives at risk:
In the German administration there were three 
leadership categories. One is known as ‘Tultul.’ The 
Tultul has a hat with a red mark. The other is ‘Luluai.’ 
There are two stripes on the Luluai’s hat. Then there 
is the ‘Weptus’ above these two. The Weptus wears a 
white cap like the navy….
We had a good Weptus, he was very good leader. 
But during the Japanese rule, he was still wearing 
the Weptus cap and they became suspicious of him 
wearing that white cap, so they took him to prison. 
They asked him, ‘Is this your cap?’ and he said, ‘No it 
belongs to the Germans, it’s Boluminski’s’. ‘OK, so why 
are you wearing it?’ they asked. 
‘They told me to wear it to show my status as the 
boss,’ he replied. Sorry for the boss. They brought him 
closer to home at Lakurumau then at Luburua where 
the plantation is and there they imprisoned him. 
While he was in prison, they continued to interrogate 
him. ‘Why do you keep wearing this cap or hat?’ Then 
he would reply. ‘Well, I must honour the leadership 
role the Germans appointed me to.’ They replied, ‘But 
this time it’s not the Germans who are ruling …. It’s we 
Geigan the Paramount Luluai of Kavieng who refused collaboration 
with Japanese during the occupation. Photographed in 1947 by the 
Australians. (National Archive of Australia, Item barcode 7127386)
RESISTANCE
the Japanese ruling now, so why do you wear this 
cap?’ they demanded. 
Then they took him to a big, dugout hole and covered 
his eyes before giving him a cigarette to smoke. As he 
smoked they waited for him till the cigarette reached 
its butt. Then they beheaded him...
He was one of our leaders, so his life was at risk 
because he still wore the hat given to him by the 
Germans. And although he was beaten for that and 
told not to wear it, he still did so. He told them, ‘I 
am not afraid of you beating me. I must continue 
to maintain my integrity and the power given by the 
Germans to be a Weptus.’
Demas Malvu Kavavu
Throughout the occupation, local men used guerrilla 
tactics against the Japanese, in attempt to defend their 
people:
We didn’t just let the Japanese kill us. We also 
killed them when we had the chance.…We had a 
few dangerous bunches that roamed our bushes. 
They were our big men. And they too were out killing 
Japanese soldiers. These are few men who couldn’t 
bear to see our women being forced around and our 
people being beaten and mistreated. …. One big man 
used to sit on top of a coconut tree and shoot down 
any aeroplanes or soldiers that passed by. When they 
shoot at us, we shoot at them. When they kill us, we 
would kill them back.
Lesley Momoko
When deprived of conventional weapons to fight the 
Japanese soldiers, local men improvised:
There was a case where a Japanese soldier got 
beaten up by two locals, he sent the two men to get 
‘kora number 10’, meaning ten coconuts. When these 
Japanese give such orders, they turn to be serious 
and have no mercy. Anyways, he sent them to climb 
the coconut, when the other climbed and threw down 
the young coconut, his mate cleaned it and gave it 
to the Japanese man to drink. While doing so he was 
struck to death by the other local man. These two 
men buried this Japanese at Fatmela.
Ekonea Malvu
The Japanese used to be cruel to a lot of people, 
some they treated them good, some not. So, a lot 
of these guys they retaliated towards the Japanese, 
you know, when the Japanese go into the bushes 
they’ll kill them, and you know, blame it on the [Allied] 
soldiers killing those Japanese. So, my uncle one 
time … the Japanese must have done something 
to his brother or someone close, … anyway, …. [the 
Japanese] wanted to drink kulau (coconut) so he said 
‘OK, I’ll climb up the tree and get you some kulau, 
so you guys sit there’. So, he told them to sit under 
the tree. So stupid of the Japanese … to sit under 
the coconut tree. So, he went up the tree and he 
looked at the Japanese, there were about three or 
four of them, he looked at them and he said, ‘Come 
sit close’, So they came and sat close to the tree, 
and instead of getting one nut, he cut one whole 
branch. Sadly, these men didn’t bother looking up 
or watching my uncle, so he took the bunch of nuts 
and dropped it on them, killing about three or four of 
them.
John Yip
Allied forces started to make regular visits to New 
Ireland and the surrounding islands to monitor Japanese 
activity. Local men and women risked their lives 
assisting the Allied forces which came ashore:
There’s a place outside Kame.... Lebiroma is 
somewhere there and it is where submarines brought 
the American, Australian and New Zealand armies. 
Whenever they came, they used the rubber boats to 
come onshore. As soon as they reached land they 
deflate the rubber boats, folded them and went into 
the bush. That’s how hard the Allied spies worked. 
And my parents hid spies by taking turns with 
America, then Australia and New Zealand spies. They 
did this to know what was happening with the way 
they approached and attacked the Japanese and 
their planes. One time someone found out. He was in 
the police and was also my uncle (Judas Laken); he 
reported my parents to the Japanese…
Anyway, the Japanese police came and arrested 
both my parents; they handcuffed and took them 
to court. I went along with them to Sumaroro which 
used to be the Japanese base.…
When we got there in the morning, father was 
questioned. I stood between my parents, in the 
middle. First father was questioned, ‘Is it true that 
you’ve been hiding spies at home?’ Standing straight, 
father replied, ‘No, I have not been.’ Father was 
searched and questioned again for about three 
times. And each time he was asked, he replied, 
‘No.’ So they beat my father starting from his feet 
to his head and down to his feet again. Mother was 
not beaten. I was so scared that I cried and even 
urinated, the place where I stood was wet. Very sad. 
That went on for three weeks….
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Local men, working as carriers for the Allied forces when they 
returned to New Ireland, crossing a war-damaged bridge, circa 1945. 
(Australian War Memorial, P00001.399)
My father was young person, maybe early 16 or 
17, during that time. …He was in prison at Luburua. 
Luburua is next to Lakurumau, where the Japanese 
had a cave. It’s almost a natural cave and the 
Japanese got hold of it and in it they imprison all the 
prisoners… [including] Chinese, and nuns, from the 
Catholic church…
The cave is such that there’s a big dorm inside 
and there’s another dorm area outside. They had 
it levelled; all the prisoners levelled it and the 
commander would sit at the entrance [between the 
dorms]... There’s another natural opening on the other 
side where there’s a little ledge, a little rock ledge, 
and over the ledge it’s straight rock for about two 
metres or three metres onto a liklik baret (small drain) 
or little creek …. 
[When] prisoners were to be executed, they would 
make mention of their names the day before... So, 
the prisoners would come up, the ones about to be 
executed, they would take them out, blindfold them 
and lead them towards this little opening to the ledge 
… where they’ll stand them on top of a rock, and then 
the Japanese with a samurai sword would … stand 
there and chop the necks off. When they chop the 
neck off the blood would shoot up into the ceiling of 
Once the Japanese had occupied New Ireland, they 
interned all civilians who they considered not to be New 
Guinean. This included people of mixed-race:
My mother was actually 12 or 14 when she had 
experience in the war....Mum’s experience during 
World War Two was not too good because she was a 
half-cast [Chinese father and New Irelander mother] 
and the Japanese at the time were imprisoning the 
Chinese and the Europeans, the nuns and the fathers 
and also most of the mixed-race, the half-cast 
people.
Augustus Tabuchi
My father’s name was Noah (Moa) Knox and 
his father was a white man. He befriended my 
grandmother from Panmana village in New Ireland 
and then my Dad was born. My Dad did not have 
anything to do with the war. But because his skin was 
partly half-white he was imprisoned by the Japanese 
during the Second World War.
John Knox
PRISON CAMPS
New Irelanders could also find themselves imprisoned, 
or worse, if they disobeyed Japanese orders. At a 
place called Luburua, near Lakurumau, the Japanese 
used a large cave as a prison and a place to carry out 
executions:
Lei and Silika were their names, they had their necks 
chopped off at Luburua, done by the Kenpeitai… 
these were people who slit throats…. [Luburua was] 
the main base where they cut people’s neck from all 
around New Ireland Province… [The Japanese boss] 
lived here. Whenever someone did wrong, he was 
brought up before the court, if he won the case then 
he was brought back down again…  The court was 
done again in Luburua…
They kept some of the people in their prison camp 
in a big hole. The women would carry the food and 
coconut to them. They kept the food for themselves 
but would cut the coconut in half, take the flesh of 
the coconut out and throw it down the hole to these 
prisoners. The garden food was for the Japanese 
while the prisoners only ate coconut. Coconuts were 
cut into pieces just like how we prepare coconuts to 
feed our pigs.
Joseph Kaletau
I was imprisoned together with my parents. So, for 
the three weeks that he was questioned he denied 
that he had hidden spies. When the three weeks were 
over, we were sent home. 
Now back at home, God blessed us with many fish 
during the Second World War. There were lots of 
fish, especially the tala. ... So when we came home 
father caught a tala and got some coconut juice for 
mother to cook. As soon as the food was cooked 
my mother called, ‘Meal is ready, come let us eat.’ 
But I said I would go and chop some firewood first. I 
really went to check to make sure no spy was around 
listening, like Judas Laken. There was no one around, 
so we went ahead with our meal. As we were eating 
my father said, ‘This meal is to say thank you to you 
mother. Because when I denied the truth when I was 
questioned about the spies, you also denied the truth. 
And when I was badly beaten to make you answer, 
you still denied. So, this meal is to celebrate for the 
way we stood for each other in denying the truth 
during the trial’. The truth was that certainly we had 
hidden spies at our home, but we denied that to the 
Japanese. 
Then my father said ‘Demas, we denied the truth for 
your sake. We wanted you to live.’  Had we admitted 
the truth, father, mother and I would have been 
beheaded at Luburua. That’s the place where people 
were beheaded. 
Demas Malvu Kavalu
The Allies after reoccupying some parts of New Guinea 
also recruited local people to work for them. Sometimes 
their recruitment methods were also not ‘diplomatic’:
The Americans really blocked their main routes so 
they [the Japanese] began to struggle to survive. The 
American soldiers took some of our young men by 
force and told us that they will be taken to America 
and Australia. Those who were selected had to go 
and stand with the American soldiers because they 
were threatened that if they refused the whole family 
would be killed. Everyone was alert during that time, 
if a family member heard the warship in the night, 
they would quickly call out to warn everyone.  Most 
times it would be the submarines for the Europeans 
they would arrive.
Tabu Alois
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the little ledge, it’s a rock ceiling and the head and 
the body would fall down into the little creek. That 
little creek would be bright red coloured with blood…. 
After the executions, the other prisoners would come 
and carry all the bodies and go and bury them.
John Knox
The prisoners, like the civilians, were also put to work 
creating gardens to feed the Japanese forces. The 
prisoners were forced to work no matter how old they 
were:
Her experience in camp was such that the Japanese 
ordered them to do 100 kaukau mounds a day. .... 
Each person, it didn’t matter if they were young or 
old, they had to do a 100 kaukau mounds a day or 
they got punished, got beaten. ... Aunty Lucy and 
Mum were young... The old Chinese ladies they get 
fatigue and they can’t physically do the mounds, so 
they would do only 50 to 60 kaukau mounds...Fearing 
they would get whip, Mom and Auntie Lucy use to 
intervene and help them do their 100 kaukau mound 
each every day.
Augustus Tabuchi
One young prisoner could not bear to be restrained 
within the confines of the prison:
Moa Knox was a ‘bighead’, he couldn’t be contained. 
He was a free spirit. When the Japanese would give 
him a command, he go do it and then come back 
and do something else, that he was not allowed or 
commanded to do. So, he would get chucked in the 
brig all the time, the dark room.
Augustus Tabuchi
The young prisoner’s disobedience soon got him into 
serious trouble:
So, [one day] my father’s name [Moa Knox] was 
mentioned to be executed the next day. I think with 
a few other people, but his name was mentioned to 
be executed the next day. So, during the day, he just 
walked out of that hole, that door, past the Japanese 
soldiers…. And the Japanese soldiers didn’t realize 
or notice …maybe they thought he was going to be 
executed, so he’s probably psyched up with all these 
funny thoughts and he’s just walking around. After 
that, they did not notice him, so he just walked out. 
There were other [hidden] openings in the cave…. 
So, he just walked out and they thought he was 
going out to the loo or something and then he went 
and crawled under one of those tunnels. He kept 
on crawling and crawling despite the pitch-black 
darkness. Sometimes the tunnel, the natural tunnel, 
became narrow but he kept crawling. And then 
finally he saw a bit of opening on top where there’s 
a bit of sunlight, so he tried to push the rocks …and 
surprisingly it was still daylight so he went back [into 
the tunnel and waited] … 
He escaped because he was from that area. So, his 
relatives, my granny on the Mum’s side… that’s their 
village. It’s Luburua and then there’s Lakurumau and 
Panmana. And my Dad was from Panmana and all 
our relatives are from that area. So, he managed 
to crawl up and he came out of an opening but 
because it was daylight he went back into the tunnel 
and stayed there, until night.  He would open that 
rock, go to the beach, collect some coconuts and 
then go back into the tunnel and make sure he used 
some bushes to clean his footsteps and then he’ll go 
back and have his coconuts. Until his relatives came 
and got him and took him away into the village and 
hid him there for some time.
John Knox
This photo is taken from within the Prison Cave at Luburua. It is looking toward the exit to the 
ledge where beheadings took place during the war. (J. Ritchie, 2017)
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The young man’s escape threatened the lives of the 
other prisoners:
One time he [Moa Knox] escaped from the camp at 
Lossuk and he is from Lossuk. ... Mum said when they 
found out he was not in camp any more they wanted 
to execute people, the prisoners, so that would teach 
the rest a lesson that they shouldn’t escape... So, one-
time Uncle Moa escaped, and the word got out that 
they were going to execute somebody so he came 
back with a whole pile of kula (coconut) to show and 
said ‘Na [I didn’t escape] I just went to fetch the coco-
nut for you officers’...
Augustus Tabuchi
Not all prisoners who attempted to escape, were able to 
talk their way out of punishment, when they returned to 
the prison:
A Chinese [prisoner] escaped... and he just hid in 
the grass, a little bush. There were piquet lines out 
around looking for him, and coming back and going, 
and changing shifts, and another piquet line… will go 
and come…. The Japanese forced [the other prisoners] 
into the solitary confinement with no food, no water 
to be on the piquet line to walk up and down. So, 
everybody got really fed up and they were talking in 
Chinese or Pidgin or whatever, asking for this guy to 
please surrender, ‘So that we can have a rest as well 
because we are suffering without food and little wa-
ter … surrender yourself so that we can rest’. So, this 
guy eventually stood up you know, and he was not 
far from the prison camp, he was very close. 
They got him back [to the prison] and the Com-
mander said ‘OK, this guy is giving you guys so much 
problem trying to locate him, you know, this Chinese 
guy. So, his penalty is, every one of you prisoners you 
go there and punch him, one punch [each]’, and he 
shouted again ‘Don’t pretend to punch and everyone 
will have to go and punch him as hard as you can. 
We’ll be watching, if you don’t punch him as hard 
as you can, you’ll be the one. You’ll be punched’. So, 
on that occasion my Dad said ‘Look, you know I’ll 
tell you lie, if I go and punch his face. I’m so weak, 
you know, from lack of food and water I cannot 
punch hard… I cannot punch him there. I think you’re 
better off not asking me’, then he started asking the 
Commander and all the Japanese, ‘You know, I can’t 
punch up so (you know), whatever you want to do 
to me, you might as well do it now because I cannot 
punch him because I cannot punch hard’. But all the 
prisoners punch this guy, one by one they took their 
turn to go and punch him, and they kept on going 
until this guy fell down. They continued to punch him 
and by the time all the prisoners punched him he was 
dead.
John Knox
A New Ireland man preparing copra after the war. During the war 
many people especially those imprisoned by the Japanese only had 
coconut meat to eat, due to the lack of other food supplies. (PNG 
National Archive 22586)
By the end of the war many New Irelanders were suffering from malnutrition and other diseases, as a result of the deprivation 
during the war. These three emaciated New Irelanders were photographed while waiting for treatment at the Australian New 
Guinea Administrative Unit Native Hospital, 29 October 1945. (Australian War Memorial 098514)
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As the war continued to go against the Japanese their 
cruelty against the local people intensified. Rumours 
spread amongst the local people that the Japanese 
were planning on killing the local male population:
The plan was that all the men were to be gathered 
to dig a big hole which they would later be killed 
and dump into, leaving only our women alive… 
eventually the Japanese race would prevail, and 
the native Papua New Guineans would be no more. 
… It was so close to happening when the Americans 
made history by striking the heart of Japan with the 
Hiroshima bombing.
Paparas Mokis
Another thing I noted was that the Japanese envied 
New Ireland so much that a big cave was dug in 
Namatanai. This cave was meant to get all the men, 
put them inside and bomb them to death, leaving 
only the women, so they could get New Ireland. This 
was serious.
But God is good, so the war ended quickly and that 
Papua New Guinea restored peace for its people, 
even New Ireland. Had the war not ended as it did 
then, all the male population would have vanished 
THE END OF THE WAR
on New Ireland. I think this big cave is at Namatanai 
and people there would know.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
The people who had been imprisoned by the Japanese 
also had a narrow escape from mass execution:
Eventually as the War was turning towards the Allied 
forces, the Japanese knew that they were about to 
lose the War, so they wanted to, according to my 
father, transport all the prisoners to Namatanai. 
There was another cave there at Nabutoh at 
Nambutu…. They put them in trucks, all the prisoners, 
and off they went to Nambutu. The intention for them 
to take them to Nambutu was that there was already 
a pre-prepared cave there. And they were going to 
bring all these prisoners in and put them in the cave 
and blow the entrance to the cave and bury them 
alive. That was the intention. That’s when the Allied 
forces came, the Japanese surrendered, and then the 
Allies started dropping leaflets from the plane which 
said ‘Look the War has ended, all you Japanese no 
more … you have to now disperse…All you people have 
to surrender, put down your arms’. And they were safe 
a second time again from being mass buried by the 
Japanese alive.
John Yip
[My mother] stayed in the camp for some time... 
toward to the end of the war, all of a sudden they 
were told to move to Lakurumau to the main prison 
camp there they all hopped into their vehicles, in the 
Japanese vehicles and all the prisoners were taken 
to Lakurumau. At Lakurumau...there is a big pit. 
Towards the end of the war, towards the surrender, 
the commander of the Kenpeitai ordered all prisoners 
to go into that pit. They didn’t know anything at 
the time until a Naval Commander turned up and 
questioned ‘Why are all these prisoners inside this 
pit’, he questioned the Kenpeitai Commander and 
he answered, ‘We are going to execute them’ and 
he said ‘No, this is not the way. This is not your 
command’. So, he ended up actually executing 
the Kenpeitai Commander there [instead of the 
prisoners]. 
So, he ordered the removal of all [the prisoner] Mum 
and them and all these other Chinese and Europeans 
out of the pit. That is when they saw the pit was laden 
with dynamite, as they [the Kenpeitai] wanted to blow 
them up and cover them up...
Augustus Tabuchi
Japanese soldiers carrying rifles to the jetty to be dumped in the sea. The Australian 11 Infantry 
Battalion, 13 Infantry Brigade, supervised the dumping of all arms and ammunition in the area. 
Namatanai, New Ireland, 29 October 1945. (Australian War memorial, 098507) 
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Japan surrendered on 15 August 1945, following the 
dropping of atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki. 
However, it was not until a month later on 19 September 
when the Australian warship HMAS Swan arrived first 
at Namatanai and then at Fangalawa Bay, to accept the 
surrender of Japanese forces in New Ireland. 
The people of New Ireland were notified of the end of 
the war by leaflets falling from the sky:
So at the end of the Second World War, the planes 
dispersed the magazines in the bushes and villages 
to say that the war was over.
Demas Malvu Kavalu
Yes, our people made them huge gardens here at 
Madina and far out at Poli (Poli Amba). That was 
around 1945 when the Second World War was close 
to the end. News broke out as planes flew around 
dropping papers which read ‘The war is over.’ There 
was no more fighting. The Japanese had already 
packed everything. However, they never carried their 
weapons. No one saw where they hid all their rifles, 
they must have hid them in the bush, in some cave 
somewhere or maybe they sank them beneath the 
sea. As the Japanese were escorted out to Rabaul, 
no one really knew where they were taken to. Maybe 
they were executed on their way, no one knows. But 
what we do know is, this war was one of the dirtiest 
wars Kavieng has experienced.
Francis Minu
The Japanese were already here…. I think the Amer-
icans fought using planes…. They came on planes, 
some shouted from the sea and fired guns toward us. 
We saw them and ran away into the bushes. Some-
thing was shot at us; was it mortar? I’m not sure what 
a mortar is but they were aimed at us from the sea…. 
We fled to the bushes while some hid among rocks. 
We stayed together, with our parents. We stayed 
there for a long time. Then a white man arrived in a 
plane. He had newspapers with him and was shout-
ing, ‘The war has ended, the war has ended!’. So we 
got together and were told that the war had ended.  
The Japanese fled. They all ran away so we returned 
home.
Damaris Asi
The people of New Ireland had lived under Japanese 
rule from the very start of the war until the very end, 
three years and seven months in total. During this time, 
some strong bonds were built between the Japanese 
and some of the local people:
Although the Japanese occupation and fighting had 
ended, it took a long time before the people of New 
Ireland could return to the peaceful village lives they 
had had before the war. For many life would never be 
the same:
My mother used to tell me that after the war, after 
1945...when the war ended ...on the beach all these 
bodies were lying and the dogs were eating up all 
the bodies and the place was not very healthy to 
live in and a lot of the people died because of these 
sicknesses as a result of this. It took them some 
time to come back to the village to live a peaceful 
life but then during that period after the war they 
have to chase after the people who were Allied to 
Japanese forces. They were helping out with bringing 
the people to the Australians, the Germans and 
Japanese forces. That period was a period when 
they were chasing after them to take them to the 
Australian administration or to the Americans who 
came in to now you know... collect reports.
Noah James Lurang
The township of Kavieng had suffered under the 
constant bombing especially towards the end of the 
war:
THE REBUILDING OF NEW IRELAND AND THE 
MAKING OF PAPUA NEW GUINEA
So, they brought them [the prisoners] all back to 
Kavieng. [They] loaded them up on the boats and 
took them all the way back to Rabaul. Mom had 
nowhere to go, the whole town [of Kavieng] was 
bombed out and everyone was displaced, so she 
thought the only good thing at the time was Rabual 
so they went to Rabaul.
Augustus Tabuchi
After the war like I would be about 6 or 7, the town 
was still filthy. It was a ghost town…. Ghosts were 
walking around actually. You could see people with 
no heads, no legs and no body walking around… 
Yeah, we were so scared I tell you, it was a scary time. 
Right up until now I still hate the dark. … Even when I 
was 4, that time awe! You can hear people screaming 
and crying and a lot of bomb holes. Even the day 
time we would play there, get all the helmets and 
whatever there to play with, but in the night time it’s 
scary now because there was no light around town, 
only kerosene lamps.
Helen Fong Seeto
A local man sitting near a former Japanese pillbox, which was 
constructed from a warship gun turret on the shore at Kavieng. 19 
October 1945. (Australian War Memorial, 098441).
One of the Japanese called me ‘mother’ and Moko 
‘father’... This Japanese that called us mother and 
father, when everything ended, he told us to go and 
collect the housing materials which the Japanese left 
behind and that is how we made our current house.
Pauline Ayuk
Although the Japanese especially in the beginning tried 
to build relationships and bring development to the lo-
cal people, it was their cruelty that is often remembered:
In a way the Japanese sort of looked after us, sadly 
their law was different, they missed the punishment 
and painful part and went straight to death penalty 
which is cutting of people’s necks.
Tabu Alois
Some of the programs that the Japanese implement-
ed were good, however, they were too cruel in all their 
treatments.
Paparas Mokis
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The psychological damage caused by the war would 
last long after it had finished:
My father worked for a Japanese company after the 
war. He would not even question [his Japanese boss] 
and it sort of dawned on me that his experience 
during the War would have resulted in him being 
very scared of the Japanese and he was so afraid 
of them even though he was … a really experienced 
operator ... A Japanese is a Japanese. … and he 
related back to his experience [in the war] where he 
was psychologically affected by that, and he just 
acknowledge that Japanese is his authority.  And he 
cannot say no to them or he cannot question them.
John Knox
[My mother] she was wrecked, I had to console her 
a lot... I could remember in Kavieng when we were 
young, we had these old World War Two sirens that 
use to go off. The Administration back then still used 
them, this was in about the 1970s, early 1970s. Every 
time she would hear the sirens she would go into a 
frenzy, a panic attack. And I asked her ‘Why do you 
act like this?’ And she said, ‘Sorry son it because 
when there was a bombing raid [during the war] the 
sirens would go off first’.
Augustus Tabuchi To this day New Ireland is still littered with military hardware from the 
war. In this photo a local man inspects a war era Japanese Zero airplane 
at Kavieng airport in the 1960s. (PNG National Archive, 22421)
Members of the Royal Papuan Constabulary, with their equipment after disembarking at Lossuk Bay. A group of surrendered Japanese soldiers look 
on, 19 October 1945. (Australian War Memorial 0984433)
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During the Japanese occupation the people of New 
Ireland had been deprived of their freedom:
The only thing that is a bit hard during that time 
was that, we had not control over our freedom, the 
Japanese did. Whether in gardening, making houses 
or whatever normalities every hour on the clock 
belonged to the Japanese.
Tabu Alois
However, once the war had finished the people of New 
Ireland, as with the rest of Papua New Guinea, knew 
they had survived a significant event, which changed 
the course of history. Through hardship and at times 
unimaginable suffering, something had fostered in the 
spirit of the people. It was a belief in their strength and 
resilience and a belief that Papua New Guinea would 
one day be united and independent: 
The experience itself was a challenge. However, we 
the New Irelanders were able to live on because 
of our customs and customary laws. It has held us 
together, the only change that came about through 
our experience was interdependence. We learn to 
work and depend on each other as a whole. These 
laws brought positive inputs in relation to good 
behaviours.
Francis MinuBugler Kanawi of the Royal Papuan Constabulary, on the 
deck of HMAS Kiama calling the unit to assemble ready for 
disembarkation at Lossuk Bay, New Ireland, 19 October 1945.
Two young men, one from New Britain and one from New Ireland, who had served as ‘houseboys’ for the Australian Lieutenant-Colonel A.T. Allan. When photographed they 
were on their way home after six years on the goldfields and serving in the Finschhafen and Madang operations. Photographed at Jacquinot Bay, New Britain 4 November 
1944. Many people spent years separated from their families, when they were unable to return home due to the war. (Australian War Memorial, 076670)
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